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STORY OF BALFOUR’S
TRIP T0 CAPITAL

British Foreign Secretary Left
England April 11 on Fast
Cruiser. '

This is the story of the journey of
the Rt, Hon. Arthur®J. Baifour, Brit-
iah forelgn secrelary, and his party,
beginning with their arrival In Can
ada and endipg with their being en-
sconced Iin the home of Assistant
Secretary of State Breckenridge Long
in Sixtesnth streel.

Leaving England on a swift cruiser
April 11, the membera of the Britiah
mission arrived at Halifax last Fri
day after an uneveniful voyage.

A special train was- waiting for
them in Halifsx and they proceeded
immediately to the little Canadian
town of MeAdam, at the northern end
of the international bridge which
Werner Horn, & German officer, once
attempted to dynamite.

With a fivecar specisl train the
American reception commlittes, com-
posed of Assistant Secrelary Lofig,
Rear Admiral Fletcher, and Maj. Gen,
lLeonard Wood, was waiting st the
American end of the bridge.

Boarded Traln.

At Vancebora, Me, the fiorelgn seo
retary and his party boarded the
American train.

Wille the (rain sped on *o Portland,
the membars of the Amnrican conv
mittee greeted the members of the
misslon and arranged for Lheir <om-
fort.

Owing to the fact that the train]
was not running on & definite schedule
mAny stops wers necessary as it trav-
eled to Worcester and through other
places in New England. Newa of the
presence of the British foreign secre-
tary and his party spread like wild-
firs all along the line, with the result
dthat at scores of places fag-waving
and cheering crowds gathered at rall-
road stations

At esach stop Mr. Balfour went to
the rear of thg cbservation cAr, re-
moved his hat and bowed

He made no speeches to the crowds,
bt to his associates and members of
the American committee he quietly
sajd: “It is all very impressive and
wvery deeply moving and touching.”

Taiks About War. .

During the journey Mr. Balfour con-
wersed with Assistant Secretary Long
on American participation in the war,
and expressed the bellef that Amer-
lea's co-operation would astonish the
world, particularly Germany.

Immediately after official announce-
ment was made by the State Uepart-
nent that the foreign secretary and
plher members of the mission would}
reach Union Station at § oclock yes-
terday afternoon, men amnd women
repreasenting all walks of life flocked
to the railroad terminal to get a
glimpse of the distinguished men and
pay thelr respects.

Traln Coemes Im.

Promptly at 3 o'clock there came
a shrill shriek from an engine
whistle, accompanied by the tolling
of a bell. A hush enveloped the
crowd, now lined seven or eight deep
in the station, flling the windows,
standing on seats, and In every other
vantage point Iimaginable.

Escorted by Secretary of. Stale
Lansing, Counselor Pork, and mem-
bers of the American commiltee
which accompanied them from the
C'anadian border. the visitors slowly
emerged from the trainshed,

Aa the crowd got ita first glimpas
of the white-halrad dean of British
siatesmen, a mighty cheer rent the
alr. Mr, Balfour bowed and smiled
Eravely.

Blowly Mr. Balfour, arcompanied
by goid-bralded army officers. walked
before the crowd. His face was calm,
unmoved by the cheera

Passing through the, President's
room, the British utululzﬂn and his
party entered waiting automobiles on
the east plaza,

The chauffeur apeeded up his car
and the cavalry escort dashed along.

Notwithstanding the speed at which
the trip from the station to the Six-
teenth sireet house was made, many
pedestrians along the streets recog-
nized Mr, Balfour and Secretary Lans-
ing and cheered.

1t may have heen the surroundinge.
or it might have been the spirit of
“our alliesn™ At sny rale, women
d;bh-d thelr eves and men cheered
tAemeelves hoarse as automoblle after

anutomobile swirled into the enirance

to the Breckinridge Lopg mansion.
Many Precautilons,

Thére wers precautions taken to
guard the house that seemed to the
uninitiated too elaborate. * But the
soldiers and pollce on duty there
proved none too many fifteen minutes
befare the arrival of the little pro-
ceapion which escorted Mr., Balfour
from Unlon Station

By 2:® o'clock a crowd which Increas-
ed each minute, Uned the sidewalks in
front of the residence, and automobiles
wera passing up and down the street,
at second Intervals.

In three tents, pitched to the south
of the mansion, was camped a detach-
ment of soldiers, with Liputenant Wy-
land in command. The men wera from
the First Regiment of Engineers, sta-
tioned st Fort Washington.” They wiil
maintain their guard during Mr. Hal-
four's stay

Captain  Willinms, from the F‘nqrth
precinet, himself a native of Engiand,
assisted by “Lieutenant Wall, was In
chargs of a squad of policemen. AL
23 o'clock the policemen who were sta-
tion at short intervals surrounding uhe
bullding wera re-enforced by -the acldiers,
with loaded guna.,

THE WEATHER REPORT.
Forecast for the District of Colum-
bin—Probably ashowers this afier.
noon or tonight; cooler tonight; Tues
day falr and cooler: moderals varl
able winde.

Average temperature for this date
for the J&st 33 years—08.

Tide Table.

High tides..0:14 5. m, height 3.2
9:40 p.m., height 2

Low tides.. 3:21 a.m., height 0.3
3:82 p. m., height 0.5

Sun and Moon Table.

Bun rosf........ 5:20 a.
Sun sets.....: . B:52 p.m.
Moon rises............ ®:17 p.m
Moon sels... rresss BIDB Ao ML

m.

Light automobile lamps 7:28 p. m.

istic is Determination

Taller than any other man In his
party, his broad shoulders held well
baclk. his carriage erect, Arthur James
Balfour, British high commissioner Lo
the §nited States and some Lime pre-
mier of his nstive land, Bsuggests
above everything the incarnation of
determined, Implacable purpose.

The British statesman on his ap-
pearance in Washington was ciad in
frock coat, high hat and gray tronsers
—Jjust such attire as British states
men have worn almost since trousers
first eame. 4nto (ashion. Hia shoes
were squece-toed and of soft leather—
shoes of & man who walks much and
walks comfortably.

His face, fiorld and framed by
snowy-white sidewhinkers and whits
hair, is the face of & scholar and
dreamer. Omnly the set of the jaw sug-
gextn the porsibilTties of the swift and
resolute action which he has shown to
be o marked quality of his personal-
ity. The BHritish statesman’s fore-
head = broad and high.
ey en, protruding slightly, have
an appearance of nearaighedness,
which perpetually suggests he in on
the point of asking a question.

Standing beside Secretary of State
Lansing, the British commissioner Ia
a Tull silk hat higher, and the Secre.
tary of State is of more than medium
hgishit.

An Duteof-Door Man.
A Eglance st Balfour shows him to

Hia|

Balfour an Qutdoor Mah
With Face of a Scholar:

British High Comm-issioncr's Chief Character-

, Offset By Geniality,

Kindliness, and Quiet Sense of Humor.

led the Secret Service men on long
tramps through the same park and
even thtough the creek In winter
tinte, while the English detective
must have had emotions of a poal-
tive sort.
| For neariy an hour the towering
|atatesman, his slivery locks swept
back, and, toward the end of the
{Journey with his coat thrown over
{his arm. wended hisa way through
the woods more or less rapidly, baat-
i in he undergrowth with hia walk-
yIng stick-and seeming 1o take & keen
{interest in everything.
| ©Once he reached an elevation that
spread before hiss a panoramm of
imcenery that held him entiralled for
 several minutess He threw back his
| shoulders, breathed deeply, and seem-
jed to feel an eostasy of delight,
| T: was with some rejuctance, mani-
fested by his hesitating step. that
he strolled back toward the walting
nutomobile as twilight tints suffused
the expanse of leafing treetops in the
National Capital's pretilest nature
spot.
| The trip back 1o the temporary
home of the Hritish dignitariss was
‘without incident, and Mr. Balfour en-
tered the front door as he came—un-
recognized by the curious erowda.

Of Beottish Stock.

A son of James Maltland Balfour
and Lady Blanche Mary Harrlet, sis-
ter of lord SBalisbury, Balfour was
born July 28, 1848. His family Is a
| branch of a royal Scottish clan. own-

Az

be g man of the out-of-doors. His ! ®F% of Balfour castle 'mear Fife.
fach Is reddened by exposure to wind|8 1ad at Eton his slender, awkward

and sun. And his loag. ‘“mn“lfnrm and pallid, scholastic face won

walk Indieates years of tramping
over heath and moor. It is the gaiti
of the long-practiced pedestrian.

Among the books which reach the
statesman, and which he enjoys, are
the “penny dreadful"—the English,
equivalent of the “Nick Carter” and|
“(id Sleuth” type of literature. Bal-
four is an omniverous reader, digeat-
dng alike philosophy, history, essay,
and drama—but his relaxatlion Is
found In the terrific exploita nar-|
rated In the lurid type of fiction. In
this respect he resembles FPresident
Wilson,

Balfour is fifty-nine years old and’
has pever married. A vow which he
took at the deathbed of his sweetl-
heart, Mary Lytleton, to be true to,
her ‘memory, has kept him wsingle
through life. But. though the Brit-
ish commissioner has no children of
his own. his love of children is one
of his pronounced characteristics.

A little incident at the Union Sta-
tion yesterday f{lfustrates this

When the English statesman reach-
*d the Presidential exit of the Unlon]
Statlon, a amall, shrinking form at-
tracted his attention. Six-year-old |
Duvall Lémon.” son of the surgeon
attached to the Unlon Station. had
stepped Inaide the *“dead line”™ not
six feet from the path of the party.

YVery Close o Tears.
"Terrified by the magnificence® of the
approaching entourage, bewlildered by
the vast, uproarious mnolse echoing
through the cavernous wsiatiom the

youngster squirmed against the wall,
| twisting his tiny sallor blouse with

| wmall, nervous hands. He bluahed,
land was very close Lo tears.
As the right honorable commis.

gloner pasmed the jad he turned his
tiead, nodded and smiled. That smile
!h-.d im it the gentleness which =&
| grown man feels for a ehild, small,
weak, and afraid. Jt helped Duvall
to recover himself, He straightened
up, then ran back to his father with
the confidential informption that “HE
spoke to me” Such was Lhe eflect
of the friendly glance

Balfour seemed astounded by the

enthusinsm which his  arrival in
Washington had arouscd. An he on-
tered the station pluza he kept
glancing left and? right, an thoukh

to make certain that in this throng |
he had none but admirers

The only other occarion on his trip
to the Breckenridge Long manslon,
| when the British commissioner, ar-
roused from his alr of mild, calm
Inquiry was when he passed the
| home of the French ambassador, J. 1
| Jusserand. The French ambgasador
‘and & Kknnt of attaches were on the |
| upper portica” As  the procession
passed, M. Jusserand waved his hand
while the atipche appianded

Halfour removed his high hat, and
agein a rare, d«lightful amile over-
rpread his countenance.
"

Inm Rock Creek Park.
| Scarcely had the distingulshed wis-
itor had time to remove the stains

| of travel before he beonme the man, |

rathor than the statesman, rnd de-
cided to take a walk all by himaslf.
I'nrarn,nln-l by the crowds swWarm-
| ing the® vicinity, the distinguirhed
| Hritlaher walked out the front door,
| stepped inte a big touring ear with
| & Seerst Service man amd a Scotland
| Yard inspector, who had dogged his
| footsteps since he left the shores of
| Englabd, and was driven rapidiy up
Sixteanth stheet to Hock ‘reek park,
Eh.n ear lurning Into the wodds at
‘ Bladen avenue,

Mr. Halfour smiled nt the thronge
ax he jeft the MacVeagh house and
slapped the Americar Necr=t Service

| man-—-Miles MeCahill—on  the back
| und seemed to jest with him about
the =imple manner In  which the

crowd hind been sluded,
After the automaobile had panetrat-
#d the woonded park, less than haif-a-
mila, it stopped and the tall white
| haired stntesman alighted. He took
off his hat, threw it inte the car and
| pen stalked off through the Lrees
| and shrubbeary.

The two body guards followed
abhout fifty paces behind the former
premier, but he appeared unconscious

Iror

:ithe Irish were in rebellion.

him the nickname of “Miss
Nancy.” +He was Lord Lansdowne's
fag, and, according to tales of him,
preferrd the quiet of the library to
the soccer or cricket feld. Lord
Lansdowne was the first to predict
for the tall, ungainly youngster, the
cajeer of a “second Disrasll”

He came Into promipence after a
not remarkable early career In the
House of Commons, when he was se-
lected an chief secretary for Ireland.
His predecessor had been sinin and
HBalfour
showed in one year—IpSt—qualities
which none of his friends suspected
he, the qulet scholar, possessed.

Sternly, methodieally, and without
fear., he began a systematic repres-
sion of the rebeilion. The bangman’s
noose played a part In this and the
prisons were full to overflowing.

The rebellion was crushed.

His Attitude Impersonal.
There are many today to whom

Balfour s and will always be
“Bloody™ Balfour because of those
Fenlana whoswere aslain. So bitter

did the feeling become that for a
while the chief secretary of Ireland
did not walk abrosd unless asccom-
panied by three or more detectives,
all famoua marksmen and of more
than ordinary phyaical strength.

Throughout his Irish administra-
tion he preserved the quality which
seems dominant in  him—cool, In-
domitable courage. In his actirns
there was never a suggestion of age
or of personal resentment. One bril-
liant member of the Irish Opposition
once =aid of him:

“Baifour can call a man a fool and
a knave in the most purely Imper-
sonal way of any man alive today.”

Subsequently the present RBritish
commissioner rose to the highest of-
fice im England. that of premier of
his majesty’'s government, and today
he holds the post of secretary of state
for foreign affaire.

This tall, qulet Englishmsan has
two recreations-—golf and bicycling.
In recent years he has given up the
bieyels In faver of the clubs, but
when the bicycling fad was at Iis
helight he was among Lthe leadera of

| this form of aport and was clected to

the presidency of the
of Fngland

He han a quiet sense of humaor and
an appreciation of the absurdities of
life. A statesman once found him
engroased in Leowis Carroll’'s “Alice
ip Wonderiand” and expreased sur-
prise that so keen & mind should fAnd
enjoyment In such nonsenas,

“On the contrary,” replied Balfour,
“T find it n distinet relief after listen-
ing to parliamentry speeches™ ,

When Me Dismeunts.

When the statesman was learning
to ride a bicycle, he steered his ve
hicle into & flower bed and fell off
Just as two women were paseing. A
fellow bicyclist rode up to him and
opened a satire fire of commentary. -

“Hut,” protested Balfour, “thal was

Cycling Club

intentional. I always dismount In the
presence of lndies™
Balfour's idexl [ifse was described

by himself some years ago to a friend,
whoe asked him what he consideroi
the perfect existence

“To live in the eountry,” he replied,
“play n lot of golf, read much, think

more and write littlg—that Ia the
ideal life.”
In these timea his country needs

him. [t is doubtful whether Balfour
will ever have the oppurtunity to live
his ldeal of existence,

SOLDIERS GUARD MANSION

Regulars Pitch Tents at House Oc-

cupled by Balfour Party.

Armed and under orders to be on
the alert for auspicious persons, A pla
toon of United States soldlers in
guarding the Hreckenridge Long man-
salon, Sixteenth strest and Columbla
road, where Foreign Secreigry Bal
four sand the members of his party

of their presence. Hin attitude was
that of ane Lree and untrammeled by
formalilies,

Sein n Prisk Fare,

Al first the great Britisher was
content merely (o atroll, stopping fre-
| quently as If 10 enjoy maore thor-
Enu:hly the pure alr and the weallth
|lof nature's beauties on every side.
Oceaslonnily he bent to pick a vielst
or wild lower or axamine some speci-
Mmen of fowering bush along the
path.

But when he got down to the busi-
ness of wnlking, he walked He
swerved from the beaten path inte
the underbrush, and set & brisk pare
for the Immaculate guards, who were
attired for the nicetiea of social
functions.

The American was reminded of tha
days when the redoubtable Rocsevelt

are staying

The wmoldlers have establiched a
camp on the lawn which adjoins the
| former home of Sceretary of the
| Treasury Franklin MacVeagh.. The
tents of the soldiers face loward the

| Long Mansion and at all houra of the |

|day and night during the distin-
| guinhed vinitors® stay here sentries
will keep n colse watch on the house,

The soldlers gre not wearing dress
| uniforms, but sre attired In servied
| garb, with rifles on their shoulders
| and mutomatic pistols at their sides,
| Their cartridge belts are well filled.
They have thelr arders and they know
what to do In any emergency, The
| soldlers have been sapeacifically In-
siructed to keep everyhody away from
the Long mansion unless he or she be
& member of the visiting party or
household, No loitering will bs al-
lowed,

NOTES OF INTEREST
ON BALFOUR PARTY

A tall, ramrod-stralght man with
a close cropped mustache and & walk
that somehow made one think of the
trenches, stroda to the desk in the
Shoreham Hotel yesterdmy.

“Where is my room?”’
and his distinctly English voice was
perfectly modulated, but expresalve
of a shade of worry.

“What name, please?” the clerk
requeated.

“Brust—I'm with the mission, you
know,” he answersd.

The clerk scanned the sllp on which
the mission was registered, and then
looked up apolggetically.

“Sorry, sir,” he said, “but mo ar
rangements have -been made for you,
But we'll see: Won't you just wailt'a
moment, please™

And thus became known one of the
sacrets of the mission, and the story
of the one hitch in otherwise per-
fect arrangements,

For Mr. Brust—Hald Bruast is his
name—when at home In his native
London is Sergeant Brust' of Scot-
land Yard.

It was his bellef that he was to
stay at the Shoreham, as & asecret
guard for the party there—but
through some inadvertance, no reser-
vation had been made for him.

While Sergeant Brust was walting,
another Englishman entered” the hotel
—a prelate, evidently, rather stout,
immaculately attired In long, black
rclerical cost, high fitting black vest,
and high roynd collar.

But he wasn't a prelate, Instead,
he Is no less a pérson than Inspec-
tor Donnell, also of Scotland Yard,
and reputed to be one of the beat
detectives mnd secret service men in
England. .

According to Assistant Chlef Me-
ran, of the United States Secret Ser-
vics, who ed Inspector Donnell &
few minutes later, the lajter was
“yery much chagrined” over the dia-
covery of his identity.”

PLOT TO WRECK BRIDGE?

Rumors were heard In Washington
today that a report reached the Bal-
four party that an attempt had been
made to damage a raliroad bridge
near Boston, but that it was fore-
L-tnllad befors the traln would have
passed had It gone that way. This
rumor was not officially confirmed.

NO CHEER FROM EMBASSY.

There is at least one house In
Washington passed by Mr. Balfour
and his party yesterday from which
no cheers and applause could be
heard. Whirling =long amid the
tumult, there was & dramatic mo-
ment when midway In the drive tg
the L.ong mansion the procession pass-
ed the former residence of Count von
Bernstorff, the German ambsasador.
The old German embassy bullding
wan locked and barred and the cur-
tains were drawn. Not eve na care-
taker was in sight. A lone poljce-
man stood guard on the lawn. Bal-
four shot & passing glance at the
bullding as It was pointed out to
him, and the motor car sped on. Not
a word was said.

Mr. Balfour is &vidently not op-
posed to publicity and*photographera.
As he came from the Union Station
his eyes fell upon great numbers of
Intermingled Btara and Siripes and
Union Jacks. Immediately he and
his perty stopped ahort, raised their
hats, and saluted the emblemns.

A newspaper photographer leaped
forward. evading the armed guarda
surrounding the party.

“Can we have you pose a minute,
Mr. Becretary™ he asked Secretary of
&fkte Lansing.

“No, no,” replied Mr. Lansing hur-
riedly.

“Oh, yes. yes,” interrupted Halfour,
beaming upon the plcture man, and
with hat raised he pomsed with the
Becretary of Biate uniil the camera
clicked.

SENTINEL “GETS" CROWD.

Attracting almost as much atten-
tion as Mr. Balfour himself, a lone
seregant of the First Engineers, U.
8. A, surremelx conscious of - the
honor which had been conferred
upon him, stood baeside the door of
the Long rtesidence late into the
night. Oceasionally he turned his
head. and then the fascinated apec
tatdrs knew that he was alive, and
not an automaton, Long after all the
American officl left the Long resl
dence, the crowd stayed, partly In the
hope that Mr. Balfour would eome
out, partly to watch the Interesting
serTgeant,

REFUSE TO CONFIRM STORY.

Nelther State Department officials
nor membera of the Balfour party
would confirm or deny the report to-
day that the special train upon which
the English mission arrived in Wash
ington carried $2.000.000 in gold, and
that to protect the money as well an
the Commissioners guards were post
od along the lines of the New Haven
and Pennsylvania Rallroads slong
the route of the train

REMINDERS OF “TRILBY.”

They might have been Taffy, Lalrd,
and Little Rillle. oxcept that they
had no hearda.  Just before the Ral-
four party stepped into the soncourse
at the 'nion Station yesterday. three
yvounger statesmen emerged-—Thomas
Spring-Riee, son of the ambassador;
Warren Hobbins, and Hugh Giheon,
| of the State Department, With
smilen they returned a bombardment
of applause, which turned into a full
throated cheer when Mr. Halfour
stepped through the gate.

MAID PUTS ONE OVER.

A cockney English mald and an-
other young woman tripped gayly up
to the front door of the Long man-
slon, where are housed Mr. Halfour
and his assoclates

“I bheg vour pardon, miss™ mald the
gallant Willlam Capps. &, policeman,
intercepting the couple, “you can't
pans here'

“Oh, I carn't, carn't 7 querled the
mald

“Not untll T know who you are at
any rats” replied the officer.

Just then a little long-haired poodie
dame barking around the corner, fol-
lowed by the former premier's valet.
typleally English, and jumped jovous-
| Iy toward the maid.

“You see, Tootles knows me; carn't

|1 go by now? pouted she with the

1ttle white bonnel, patting the
poodile, -

“You certainly ean” declarsd the
policeman.

And she swept In triumphantly,
BRITISH PLANT MORE GRAIN.
LONDON, April 23 —The Times says
| that as a result of the government's ap-
peal to farmera to plow grass landa
0,000 acres have been added to the
grain growing ares In England - and
Wales, the acreage in Beotland has been
increased by 80000, and In Ireland by
500,000,

he asked,

Curious Washingt
Hatted, Frock-Coated

It was*a famous Jittle group of
Englishmen who Jeft Mr., Balfour at
Lthe station and went to the rooms
reserved for them at the Shorehgm.
They comprised military and naval
heroes, stat , Ananciers, and
noblemen—the pick of the” British
empire. But they didg’t look it

Youngish, smooth faced, and silm,
for the most part, they might easily
have passed for a party of youthful
tourists.

They didn't even look “English™—
at least not according Lo the popular
conception of the way a Britisher
should look. Ewvidently, judging from
their garb the recent “English”
styles affected by the American Beau
Brummels were ori;huud by some
geniuas of dreams.” . These men, In
times of peace the “smartest” in ail
England, were dressed in almost non-
descript fashion. Thelr clothes were
tweed, of no partichlar color, fitted
loosely—almost baggily—and were
sadly in need of pressing—although
this probably was due to thg long
train trip which, as every traveler
knows, invariably knocks out the
tailor's creasea in the third round,
and substitutes trick creases of ILs
own.

Fhey brpught few servanis with
them, and but little hand-lugguge.

Ome Thing They Did

They lived up to expectations In
one particular, though. They brought
with them a flock of golf sticks so0
buiky and »o heavy that the man-
servant who earried them through the
Union Station and later “into the
hotel walked ifke & kind, old, pen-
sloned farm horse—away-backed.

The automobiles carrying ten of
the party. three servants, & Secret
Bervice man, and a State Department
officinl quit the station procession
at Secott cirele, Sixteenth street, and
M h tis av and sped to
the Shoreham, This party included
Lord Eustace Percy and A. A. Paton,
of the British foreign office: Mr. Me-
Kenna, F. P. Robinson, M. D, Peterspn,
Col. 8. E. Dansey, of the British war
office; Mr. Anderson, AMr. Vigor,
Major L. W. B, Reea, V, C. M..C, of
the British serial corps, and Geoffrey
Butler, said to be one of the bright-
est young diplomats in all Great
Britain.

Thres man-servants accompanied
the party—all in the employ o Lord
Percy. Two of these lent a pictur
esgue touch. 4

Both “Did Thelr BiIL"

They are soldiers, who hava “done

their bit” and been invalided home.

POSES FOR PICTURE. L 4 -n,:_“- clothes proclaimed them. They

wore rough suits of dark material, army
flannel shirts, and hostery, and “trench
shoes—broad-toed, thick-soled  boots
studded with steel hot-nails.

Manager Collins, of the Shoreham, was
waiting for his guests. For more than
an hour previously, because of thetr
coming, he had been forced to tell a
stream of would-be patrons that there
wasn't an available room in the house,
nmlhc-umndlntntl.hdmlo
gree the Britishers when their machines
drove up.

As they allghted he gave a signal to
some one inalde, and a huge British flag
wan flung out immediately over the door-
WaYy.

But though the -management. and the
Becret Service men, lounging about, &p-
parently w0 aimlessly. recognized tlie
visitors, the crowid which had formed
on the sidewalk on: both sides of the
entrance, did not.

The latter had expocted ammall cav.
aleade in top hats, andl long-talled
coats, and tight trousers This lttle
group In tweeds, golf caps, and bread-
toed shoes, upset all their calculations
The commission members had quit their
machines, entered the hotel and gome
to their rooma before the spectators
realized what had happened.

A number of the mors curious
rushed into the hotel lobby for an-
other glimpse. They were too late,
The rooms had already been prepared,
and the visitors wegt to them without
the formality of rvegistering, The
names of the party were sent down

inter,
Mast of the party Is quartered in

rooms, next to pach other, on the
fifth floor. The rest are on the floor
beneath.

Thought It “Quite Might.”
They had asked for rooms for all to-
gother, but Manager Collins explain-
ed that this could not be done with-
out discommoding patrons who live
in the hotel the year around. He
was unwilling to do this—and the
Britishers told him “guite right.”
Lord Fustuce Parcy, who might be
conaldered the head of the party at
the Shoreham, spent more than an
| hour in the hotel lobbiea and parlors
| yesterday evening, but,, save for
| friends who had called to ses him,
| no one guessed hisn ldentity
Lord ,Percy s one of Bngland's
foremost authorities on trade condl
tione. For some time he has been in
charge of the Trade Division of the
Hritish Forelgn Offite.  Hut he looks
mora ks a college undergradunts
I*'rubably he Is older, bt he doesn't
ook more than thirty. Falr-haired,
blus-eyed, and broadshouldered, he
lounged® about in a loose-fitting
grayish suit, and smoked innumerable

cigarettes.
And he In not only boyish In fo-
pearance, but in his actions He

rushad up to one of hin callers nnd
hugged him bearishly in regular un-
dergraduate style. A few minutes
inter he and hin friends were “inlking
things over'h on one of the big hotel
loungen, with Lord Percy sitting
doubled up on his feel like a wopho-
more in n fraternity house “comy
cormer.” He somehow reminded one
of an “undergrad” anxious for the
fontball season (0 open.
inglon He was at one time con-
nacted
under (

ine of
|r-.-om herves In England is in the
! party at the Shoreham, in the person
of Major L. W. B. Reen, a tall brown-
halred and brown-eyed young man
whi, for all hia tiny military mus
iurlm. gives the impression of ex.
tremuie gentleness.

Major Reea' Fenat.

Yet this same Major Reea recently
fought, single-handed, with ten Ger
man aeroplanes, wseveral thousand
tast in the alr, and directly over the
British trenches; shot down feur of
them, and chased the other six bask

celll Spring Rice,

Lord Percy is familia® with Wash- |
"'é'h tha Britlsh embassy hers,
o |

the most noted and mon|

British Commissioners |ENVOYS PULLED BY
- Fooled Crowd at Hotel

onians Were Expecting Top-

Delegation, Not a Few

Youngsters in polf'Caps and Tweeds.

to their own lines, Early in the
battie he himself was wounded In
the knes-—he still Walks with a bad
limp—but he kept right on fighting.
And after he had chased the’ jast
“Boche™ off,Ae flew oalmily back tg
his own camp, and asked for treat-
ment for “a bit of a scratch.” He
sald never & word about his fight.
Men In the trenches had seen the
battle. however, and they did say
something about it. The resuit was
that Major Rees, then a caplaln, was
promoted, and given that most coveted
of all British decorations, the Victoria

tary erosm several months previously.

But this hero blshed like & school
girl when asked about his battle last
night -

“I—1 was very lucky, that was all”
he sald. *“1 was wounded early In
the serimmage, I had been lucky
enougfl to shoot ome of the Germans
down, when | saw another coming to-
ward me, head on. 1 had about con-
cluded that It was all up with me,
wien I noticed he was flashing a red
llght—m ing, ‘1 am serl Iy at-
tacked: come at once.’

“I thought If that was the way he
+ felt about It, T might help him on. So
11 was lucky again, and managed to
g} him. When he went Gown two oth-
er German planes, coming up, turned
and flew back to their own linea. Iy
dropped down sbout 200 feet, dodged
| about. and finally was lucky enough
to get & couple more..

“That's All There Was"™
“Then the others flew off and I
went home—that's all there was to
|| 3
. "Fhe reporter suggested that it was
enough, and Major Rees blushed

Cross, He had already won the mili | day

afternoon to bid them
little man of about forty, gray
ed, bespectacied, his face
most beyond recognition, had
wearily down from the eagine
picked up his coat and lunch
and hurried away to his room n &
hotel, ~

He was F. A. Graham. “engineer
extraordinary” of the Pennsylvania
Rallroad Company, a man who has

E

who know him and his
record. They call him the
engineer.  For his s the duty of
plloting all important special U

over the Pennaylvania system. In
fact, so confident wer the officials

Watehed Engine AN Night.
That 1351 |s Grabham's own eaglae.
No one else Is allowed to run with
that engine, or to do the repairing

it
iF

again.

Geoffrey Butler, diplomat.
here in the capacity of & sort of
general factotum, Is another essen-
tially interesting member of the mis
slon, which, by the way, ls officially
known In England as the “British
Misslon to the Uniled Statex of
Agnherica”

It was Butler who tald the story
of the trip over, and described little
intimate detalls about the person-
alikies of his fellow members.

“Wae left England very opealy, ap-
parently,” he sald. “We were on
one of our fastest ships.

“Then, for twenty-four hours we
dddged up and down Lhe coast (o
fool the Germans. A dense fog came,
and under its cover we put into &
very small port. That night, when
it was quite dark, we really atarted.
We were accompanied out of the har-
bor by a few dgstroyers—but once
outalde they left us, and we made
our way ‘om our own.' We had ab-
solutely mo convoy. Our ounly pro-
tection was our speed.

“No, wa didn't have the ship en-
tirely to surselves. There were &
Kreat many Canadian women
children on board, golng home.

Ship Dodged Abeut.

“Of course there was a great deal
of strain all the way across—and we
dodged about gquite a Bit. But the
trip was engirely unevemtful. We
landed at our port in Canada—I'd
rather not tell its name. becauss we
have to get back, you know—abso-
lutely without adventure.

“Mr. Balfour probably was an un-
cdncerned over the ‘sub’ menace =8
any ome in the pariy. -He spent al-
monst the entire trip reading philoso-
phy and - penny-shockers (which,
transiated Into an Americanism,
would be “dime novels’).

“Mr, Balfour, you know, ia passion-
ately fomd of ‘penny-shockers’ He
can literally bury himself in one.

“f tried one myseif om the' way
over. Got It from one of the sailora.
I think it was called *The Man With
the Missing Toe, or the Bloody Im-
print on the Staira™ 1 told Mr. Bal-
four about it that evening. He was
interested at once. =

**Who wrote It? he asked.

“1 10id him 1 really hadn't noticed,
snd he shook his head sadly.

"*That's it.'" he said. ‘We seldom
do. So ungrateful! So ungrpteful! ™

According to Mr. Butler, tha visit
of the mission Is primarily compli-
mentary in character. &

“We in England have felt that we
ought to pay our respects to this
country in person,” he sald.

Gimd te Felp.

“If. during our wvisit, there is any
pormible way wa can help Ameriea
with our experience, we shall be only
too giad to do so. We ahall be only
|too, glad to answer any gquéstion we
can, and to give any Buggestions that
are désired. But we shall volunteer
no advice. We are not here to butt
our heads into anything. We feel
that the United States should be al-
lowed to conduct its war In what-
ever way it ltself thinks best.

“We are anxious to help, but we do
not wish to force nurselves and our
advice, on your Government.”

“Would you advise the sending of
American, troops  across™  he was
asked.

“We will have an answer to that
queation 1f it is asked,” he replied.
“1f It is not asked, we shall be silent.
{We have a very keen realization of

the naeds of the war, but nsgd aaid, we
shall be very careful. We have no

wish to butt our heads Into your af-
| fairs, without being asked to™

Mr. Butler related many little de-
tails of the trip across, which may
| not be printed, for fear they might
reach eves for which they were not
| intended. He was 4n the midst of one
of these descriptions whena & news-
paper correspondent attempted (o ».r-
prisa him with what he evidently
consldered A vary cagey question,
| “When wap IL." he asked, “that you
| thought you sighted that submarine™

Rutler turned and.smiled

“After & cocktall” he sald,
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President Taft,
Wilson, Sir Thomas Lipton, and many
others whom he has forgotten by
time.

£

Much Bagzage On Board
But the baggage wiich Graham pulled
yesterday! Enough to supply a com-
pany of soldle’s, hat boxes, trunks, trav-
eling bags, grips, tin boxes, fur coats,
everything

was quiet, en’ tended strictly to busi-
ness. No, they didn’t seem vory joyfuk
kinda depressed. you might say.”
#

“Tiz” For Aching,
Sore, Tll"Cd Feet

Use “Tiz" for tender, puffed-up,
burning, calloused feet

People who are forced to stand eom
their feet all day know what sore, ten-
der, swealy, burping feet mean They
ase “Tiz” and “Tiz" cures their fest
right up. Tt keeps feet in perfect condi-
tion. *Tiz™ is the only remedy In the
world that deaws out all the polsonoes
expdations, which puff up the feel aml
cause tender, sore, tired, aching feet It
instantly stops the pain in corns, cal-
louses and bunions, It's simply glorious.
Ah! how comfortable your feet feel aftier
uning “Tie* You'll never lmp or draw
up your face in pain. Your shoes womt
tighten and hurt your feet.

Get a 25-cent box of “Tiz" now from
any druggist. Just think! A whols
year's foot comfget for only 23 cemin
—Advt.
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